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PREFACE. 


FTER having 850 the following 
tranſlation a the file, for a long 
time, according to the directions of 
a certain * gentleman, who advifeth _ 
the authors of important works, to let them 
lie in their cloſets, as many years as there are 
Muſes; I had ſome thoughts of publiſhing it. 
about three or four years ago. But I was 
diſcouraged from that deſign, by the character 
which ſome perſons gave me, of the then 
L—d L—n—t: For they told me, that he 
was much troubled with the PALEOMANIA; ; 
the very diſorder which I propoſe to cure, in 
part, by this performance: but which is of 
ſuch a nature, that men who are far gone in A 
it, always concelve an averſion from thoſe 
who attempt to preſcribe any medicine to . 
ten, | 
1 had indeed; ſome Tad about the 
truth of this information: : for, upon farther 
enquiry, I was aſſured by no lefs than three 
| Cen two Judges, the Lord "I and 


* — nonumgue prematur in amum. ox. 
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_ Aldermen, and nine parts in ten, of the 


Members of the Houſe of Commons, who 
had all dined with his Ex—ll—y, at dif- 
ferent times; that they never heard any 
thing from him, which ſeemed to tend that 
way. 

Howbier, as 1 had a material favour to 


aſſle from the G—m—t, I was unwilling to 
run the riſque of giving offence ; and there- 


fore I determined to confine theſe ſheets to 


their uſual priſon, until the departure of 


THAT NoBLEMAN. Ever ſince, I have been 
taken up with ſome affairs, which have 
kept me in a conſtant attention to them. 


But, having at laſt got rid of buſineſs, I of- 


fer theſe fruits of my labours to the Public, 
with that inexpreflible pleaſure which ariſeth 
from the conſciouſneſs of an honeſt inten- 
tion; and without any apprehenſion from 
the poſſibility of THAT NoBLEMAN's e 


ing to this Kingdom. For, ſuppoſing 
he ſhould (according to the general Hou 


of thoſe who labour, in ſome degree, under 
his foible) I expect that my ſervices will 
have gained me a formidable party : and, as 
it is allowed that he hath ſome ſhare of fenſe; 
in other reſpects; I am perſuaded that he 
ci not be defirous of entering into a roman- 


tic quarrel againſt inſurmountable odds. 


Before I explain fully. the tendency of my 
work, I ſhall take leave to make a few ob- 
ty ſervations 
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ſervations on the x manner in which 1 have ex- 
ecuted it. | 

I think 1 may + e without the leaſt 
Imputation of Vanity, that my tranſlation 
greatly differeth from the moſt correct works 
of this kind that ever appeared in the world, 
not excepting the miraculous Verſion of the 
Septuagint: for, inſtead of amuſing myſelf 
with a trifling adherence to the number of 


the letters, or even of the lines in my origi- 


nal; I have taken care, through the whole, 
0 preſerve, moſt religiou fly, the ſentiments 
and ſpirit of my author. And I have carried 


this honeſt ſcruple ſo far, that in two or three _ 


places, where I was obliged to inſert ſome _ 
words of my own, for the better illuſtration, 
or connexion of the ſenfe; I have incloſed 
thoſe few paſſages within crotchets, thus [J. 

And as my author is remarkable for em- 
ploying many apocopes, ſyncopes, &c; I have 
imitated him in numberleſs words, ſuch AS 
bebay'our, inſtead of behaviour — wee zon, in 
ſtead of weaſand, &c. which I thought it in- 
cumbent on me to mention here, leſt ſome 
readers ſhould miſconſtrue that exactneſs, 
and impute it to a coſtiveneſs in my rhyming 
faculty. 

Laſtly. mant the critics have obſerved 
that Homer ſpeaketh, not only Jonice, Aeo- 
lice, &c. but even Olympice ; I have, for that 
reaſon, introduced many exotic terms, in my 


verſion, 0 AS — ſub Judice; filles de joye; 
 ſneeger 
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frees er ber &c: by which means I make 
him expreſs himſelf, not only 1 in Latine, Gak 
lice &c : but even Belgice, | 
Some readers will perhaps think it ſtrange, 
to find mention made in my Homer, of mo- 
dern perſons, or things; an inſtance of which 
occurreth, at the beginning of the book, in 
the complaint of Chryſes to Apollo, wherein he 
Tpeaketh of 'thoſe two famous. Divines Pri- 
deaux and Hammond, In anſwer to this, I 
muſt acquaint them that the heathen poets 
were bleſſed with the aflatus Divinus, as 
much as the heathen prophets ; and conſe- 
quently enjoyed, as well as they, that part of 
it which reſembleth a faculty known to our 
North-Britons, under the name- of the ſecond 
. fight, Accordingly * the irrefragable Doctor 
Barnes proveth to demonſtration, that my 
Homer foreſaw the fature glory of his Ana- 
creon. And I will venture to maintain, upon 
my own authority, that + Horace, by the ſame 
faculty, had a moſt clear, prophetic concep- 
tion of a young female quaker. 

As this full ſolution will ſerve, with equal 
ſtrength, againſt .any difficulty of the ſame 
nature, which might have ftartled ſome of 
my readers; and as I am not ſenſible, that 
any thing elſe can poſſibly raiſe any ſerious 
ſcruples againſt the fidelity of my tranſlation 3 


* See the Doctor's unparallelled n on that | 
head, in the preface to his edition of „ 20 


Ka Book the 11}. Ode the FS.” (ni 
I ſhall 
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T ſhall now proceed to an account of the 


ends, propoſed, in undertaking this - arduous: 


taſk 


ingenuous manner in which they are dreſſed 
and garniſhed by pedantic tranſlators and 


commentators, who being ſtrangers to the 
beau monde, endeavour to palliate that defect, 


by pretending to a profound knowledge of 
authors; whom it is their intereſt to ſet off, 
and cry up, as much as poflible, and to make 


the filly part of mankind. believe that they 
contain ſome very deep, myſterious learning: 
by which means (like the Roſicrucians of old, 
or the Fr--m-ſ-ns of the preſent age) they 


make dupes of all thoſe who are ſo weak as 


to enter into their fraternity; which no man 
can deſert, without imminent danger from 


the reſentment of thoſe pretended adepts. 


It is not in my power, ſingly to over- 


throw the whole antique edifice of pedantic 


knowledge. But as the Liad of Homer may 


be juſtly called one of the corner ſtones of 
it; J hope to give a fatal ſhock to the whole 


fabric, by ſhewing my poet fairly, in an 


undreſs; which may have the ſame happy 
effect on his miſguided admirers, that it had 


on an extravagant lover, to peep at his God- 
deſs, through the key- hole of her dreſſing- 
room, when ſhe ſtood in her ſtays and her 


1 


flannel- petticoat. 


The only thing which ſupporteth the un- 


juſt reputation of ancient authors, is the diſ-. - 


_ 
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If I am courageouſly ſeconded in this at- 
tack, and other gentlemen. will undertake, 

each to expoſe ſome of the ancients of the 
firſt rank, in the ſame manner; I ſhall have 


no reaſon to doubt of ſpeedy ſucceſs in this 


laudable undertaking : for the world will 


not only be convinced of the ſcurrility and 


puerility of Homer, but they will be made 
ſenſible, in a ſhort time, 4 the beſt of 
Pindar”s jockey-ſongs are not fit to be'com- - 
pared with the Scotch ballad on Fobn Pat- 
terſon s Mare; that there is not an ounce of 

wit in all Plato s chit- chat; · and that 7. erence 


has not even low humour enough to mite 
2 laugh in the upper gallery. 


It was not long, ſince a fund of a per 


ann. was inconſiderately obtained from his 


M——y, BY A CERTAIN PERSON, for the 
uſe of the D--1-n S-c—ty; which, I ſuppoſe, 


will be expended, according to their laviſh 


and uſeleſs cuſtom, in premiums to thoſe | 
who muſter up the largeſt: bundle of dirt 


rags, or, perhaps, to ſome: new moulſe-trap- 


engineer, Fe. Could ſueh a bounty be ob- 
tained for the uſe. of my. ſcheme, ſome in- 
genious, gentlemen might form themſelves 
into a ſociety (by the "tide: of THE: BEAUX 


-*ESPRITS) and they might, out of that: fund 
{increaſed yearly by voluntary ſubſcriptions) | 


diſtribute rewards among thoſe who ſhould 
ſignaliſe themſelves by their reſpeCtive ſer- 


Nees, in pulling down the * of the an- 


cients 
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cients and FR admirers, by the — 
115 mentioned. Neither is this ſuch an 4 
ſcheme as ſome may imagine: for I am 
pe ade, from paſt obſervations, that this 
Kingdom cannot fail f getting, in the 
compaſs of a few years, a Cf G— -r, 
who will be a ſincere Promoter and N roy 

of . 

"Give, me leave now, to expatiate a little, 
on the general” advantages which will ariſe” 
from my ſcheme, whenever it Thall meet with 
proper encouragemient, . 

In the firſt place, it will redeem many of 
the young hopes of the nation, from a dread- 
fäl ſtate of Aavery, ' under A upid tyrants, 
who (as * Mr. Echard lr wdb obſerveth) 
make their pupils ſpend many of their valu- 
able years, wholly in getting by heart a 
1 . of amo's and runlo's, and in filling their 

eads with nothing but an idle ſtory of the 
toes of Achilles, and the Grecian boots. Which 
is the more to be lamented now, conſidering 
that the youths' of the preſent age attain to 
ripeneſs "ch ſooner than formerly, and, 
conſequently, are able to ſpend their precious 
hours in a much more uſeful manner, by 
making an early progreſs in politeneſs, and 
a knowledge of the more faſhionable arts. 
For it muſt be allowed (to the honour of 
this age, and the amazing care and conduct 
. many parents) that. ſeveral young gentle- 
1 7 B men 
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men can come, 1 a laudable aſſurance, 
into a coffee-houſe, a dra wing- room, or an 
aſſembly, at a time of life, in which the 
booby-youths, even of the laſt age, would have 
made a baſhful bow to their father's ſteward, 
eſpecially, if he had grey hairs. _ 

The downfall of muſty learning 8 alſo 
bring great comfort and emolument to all 
truly polite men, between the age of thir. 
teen and thirty: For they will no longer be 
awed by the preſence of pedants, from diſ- 
courſing on their favourite topics of horſes, 
hounds, drinking bouts, Sc: c: Cc :; 
nor will any of them be expoſed to he | 
danger of having their miſtreſs given away 
by a doating father, to ſome worthleſs rival, 
whoſe ſole merit confiſteth in having droned 
away a certain number of years at a public 
ſchool and in a college. Strange. infatuation ! 


that a thoroughly accompliſhed gentleman 


ſhall be ſneered at, by an antiquated ſet of 
humouriſts, becauſe, in reading the gazette, 
he happeneth not to get his tongue readily 
about the title of the Hotſhur of Malachia; 
or becauſe, writing in bake to ſome friend 
in town, he deſireth him to get him a cheſt 
of the firſt Civil Oranges that come. from 
Liſburn or any other town of Portingill; 
or (not to trouble' the reader with too ma 

melancholy reflexions of this kind) becan 


che hath not thought it confitent with the 


character of a fine gentleman, to burthen his 
} | — 5 I 
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memory with more than half a dozen of abſo- 
lutely neceſſary Greek and LAT Wards ſuch 
as bravo and encore. 

Theſe, and many ſuch trivial objections 
have I known to be made againſt the repu- 
tation of a gentleman, although his greateſt 
enemies could not deny that he danced and 
fenced, with a much better grace, and dreſ- 
ſed with a much better got, than a certain 
much - talked-of maſter of the mint, ever did, 
or the author of the treatiſe on the Animal 
Oeconomy, ever will. 

I deſigned to have added Poe arguments, 
to prove that the ſucceſs of my intentions, 
may greatly conduce towards baniſhing Pope- 
ry, and keeping the Pretender abroad. But, 
as they may help me to eke out ſome future 
Preface; I flatter my ſelf that the good- natured 
reader will readily allow me the privilege, 
granted to all long-winded preachers, of re- 
Ferring what I had to 2 on . Head, to ano- 
tber opportunity. 
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OF THE 


Finer Book. of Homer's IL LIAD. 


D UR 1 N G the frege of Troy, one Chryſes, 
Chaplain to a neutral Lord of that coun- 
try, cometh to the camp of the Greeks, to ran- 


| em his daughter, who had been taken by one of 


their parties, and was in the poſſeſſion of Aga- 
memnon, their General: But he, being unwil- 
ling to part with his captive, ſendeth her father 
away with ill language and threats. Chryſes 
carrieth his complaints to the young Lord Apollo, 
his patron; who, being an ingenious chymiſt, 
had found out the art of making * whitepowder. 

This 


_ 


* By ſome called ſtill. poꝛoder. According to the account 
of the gold-making Alcumi/ts of former days, it had all the 


Properties F gun powder, excepting that of cauſing a loud 
exploſion. As the chymiſts of this age acknowledge that they 


N hade not the recipe for preparing it, it is much to be lamented 


that Pancirollus mateth no mention of it, in his moſt uſeful, 
and mof? . treatiſe — de artibus ee 


rie ARGUMENT. 


This Bort reſenting the inſult . offered to "bis 
chaplain, ſhooteth a great number of the Greeks. 
At laſt Achilles (the jon of a. lady of great 
quality, by a private. gentleman, and the moyt 
gallant officer in the whole army) maketh this 
affair be examined in the preſence of "the 
General, and of all the troops: and an old 
fellow, who had been in the ſervice of the 
Peer, and knew his temper, diſcovereth the 
myſtery, This enrageth Agamemnon againſt 
. him and againſt Achilles, "win he ſuſpected 
(perhaps not without reaſon) of having ſet the 
old man on declaring a thing ſo prejudicial to 
his amour. However he ſendeth back his fair 
Lady, for the welfare of his army ; but, out 


of pique, taketh Achilles's miſtreſs from him. 
Achilles zelleth this to his nurſe, who was. 


ſettled in that part of the world: and know- 
ing that ſhe had ſome intereſt with one Jove, 
who kept a noted public- houſe near the camp ; 
be ſendeth her to him with a requeſt which he 
knew would give the Trojans a great advan- 
tage over the Greeks, His nurſe ſucceedeth 
in her commiſſion: But Juno, Jove's wife is 
very angry with her huſband for complying 
with nurſe's requeſt. The grey mare not being 


. the better horſe, in that family; Juno is in os 8 — 
great danger of rough uſage from Jove: 3 
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The ARGUMENT. 
good luck for her, her natural ſon endeavour- 


eth to pacify them; and by his awkard figure, 
and ſilly ſpeech on that occaſion, turneth their 
quarrel into merriment, and ſetteth all | thaſ® 


who were by, in à continual laughter. Among 


the reſt, Jove groweth ſo good humoured and 


generous, . that he treateth _ ole my 
with wine and muſic; and, at laſt, be and 
his wife go moſt lovingly and comfortably to 
bed, leaving the young people below-ſtairs, fo 
divert genes as long as . 1 ant 
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'T 


The laſting frolicks of Achilles; 

at haughty knight, whoſe ſurly tricks, 
Brought heavy baſtings on the Greeks ;- 
Hell their ' fouls” down Pluto's fairs, 
Before they'd time to ſay their pray'rs ; 
While hounds devour'd their fe 7 above: 
Thanks to the bleſſed whim of 7, 
What made the Knight and Gen'ral quarrel? 
Had they been broaching ſome new barrel? 
No: one Latona's baſtard-ſon 

Caus'd all the miſchief that was done: 
HFis father's name another time, 

I'll bring it Better, into rhyme.] 
White- powder was this ſpark's invention: 
(No doubt, with villainous intention) 

And, being angry with our chief, 

He ſhot his ſoldiers like a thief, 
Becauſe his Chaplain, proud and chu. 
Had not been ud with form enou bs 8 
For, hearing that his child and 

Was gone, by fortune de la guerre, "8 
He brought an hamper of Champaign, i 

To get poor ſtolen Miſs again; 
Shewing (to make his fuit the better) 
His tippet, and his CO letter: 
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They Crie( & pray give the man 


Prov'd 6, Was neither deaf nor lame: 5 


616) 


And, with an awkard, cringing ſerapec 
(Us'd, to this day, by men in crape) 
Harangu'd one red- coat, then another; 
But moſt, the Gen'ral and his brother 2 
« Heav'n fend you may cut Priam's weezon, 
e And get home ſafe, in proper Seaſon : 
6 (But fit, give me: my — again— * 
4e Tis worth - your while —— here's right | 
champaign— 
« But if, you don't ſee wh will follow, 
« For I belong to Lord Apollo 
Now, - all their chaps, began to Water: oh 
his dau . | 
Let us all take one hearty: ſwallow,” , 
* And drink an health to that „ oe: c | a 
But Agamemnon (who, it's tc $2 
Lov'd pullet better than N 
Roar'd Fon: in haſty furious ; = 2 RE 


2 


* * 


e Be gone, You muſty, old a 
Should you,” at any time appear, 


© Now, or. hereafter, ſneaking here— u: 
Not all thoſe badges of a; chaplain 5 | 
re Shall fave you from an oaken ſaplin. 3 


As for your: Peg, I'll make her 8 
“Over the hills and far : away: 


« And. when, at home, I'm, in repoſe, 
* She'll. rub my ſhins, and dearn my hoſe: 
* So vex me not—but, if you've Tab 
60 Carry away. Four bones from hence. . 


Old Chryſe ſes (for that was. his name) oy 


Wis 4 
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(59. 
Away the frightned parſon fle, 
And never ſtopp'd to bid adieu; ; 
But went and laid, before his Lord, 
The whole tranſition, word for word ; 


Adding theſe grains of adulation, 
To give full weight to his narration— 


© Moſt noble Lord, by whoſe protection | 


I often have eſcap'd an action: 
© Who, with a wiſe and pow'rful hand 


« Defend the tenants on your land: po 


e Inventor of the fly device 

To drive away marauding mice: 

«© Tf ever I have torn my breeches, 
<* In hunting with you over ditches; 
Or entertain'd you at backgammon, 


” 
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« When I ſhould read Prideaux or Hammonds 


“ Uſe your ftill-powder in my favour, | 


„ And bring the Greeks twgada@chav'our, 


The heinous breach of Privales 
Put the young Peer in bh a. cas 
That home he went, and, A crack, 
Brought down his muſket from the rack 5 
With powder-horn, and ſtore of ball, 
To play the puck amongſt them all : 


23 


2 


— = 
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The neighbours ſtar'd, who heard bim 5 


With all his implements of battle. 
This happ'ning on a foggy day, 

Perdu, behind an hedge he lay, 

And, by th' advantage of his ſhelter, 

Let fly his comfits, helter ſkelter. 

. Firſt, ſtraying hens and dogs he hit; 


But tha: was only _ as yet ; 


£4 


& 


. For, 


"= (18) 

Por, after he had charg d again, 

He tipp'd, at once, whole files of men: 

And this he did, nine days together 

Being befriended by the weather; 

80 Tie the drunken ſexton ſwore, 

He never far'd ſo well before. 
At laſt, Achzlles made a clatter, 

Inſiſting they ſhould ſift the matter, | 

One mother Juno ſent the hint 

Of what thoſe murd'ring doings meant. 

For ſhe had ſpied. them from her 1 4 ; 

And lov'd to prattle like a parrot. 

Beſides, where could ſhe get a een, 

If all her red- coats went to pot? 
Achilles, thus inform'd, begun : 

© Gen'ral, it's time for us to run. 

e The Trojaris and Apollo haunt us: 

Enough, Wiedllſkence, for to daunt us, 

« If we tgp here, e ſurely fall: 

« For two gone arty odds at ball. 

c However, - hf; conſult ſome wizard, 

* To know what frets Apollo's gizard : 

4 Or aſk ſome witch of noted ſkill ; 

« Or ev'n fome gipſy if you will: 

For even gipſies often tell us 

4 Some things which in our youth befel us, 

e Perhaps the haughty Peer reſents 

* That on his land we pitch our tents; 

&* Or elſe he takes it ill of you, 

« That you have ſent no how. d'ye do. 
This ſaid, up comes a cunning ſhaver, | 


And much in Lore Apollo $ RYours: J7% wa 
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Who having taught him many tricks *. 
Let him earn pence among the Greeks. 8 
He knew how long next June would laſt, 55 
And whether it was come or paſt; 
Or could pronounce a ſhow'r at hand, 7 
When he felt rain upon his band: 

And therefore was in conſtant pay, 
To tell them when to make their hey. 
For this he lov'd the Greeks like pye : 
(And fo, perhaps, would you or 17 
Sa, having made a little pauſe, 
Larded with prudent hums and haws, 
He thus began my worthy Knight, 
ce I'm ſure that I can ſet you right. s 
«© But firſt, pray let me make you ſwear _ 
« To be my bail in this affair: + 
e For there's a certain perſon here, 
« Whoſe damping frowns I H ly fear: 2 
« And when great folks once f a ſpite— 
« Poor devils always ſuffer þy't. 
« A day or two, cl ſpleen they'll hide well? 
Then, in a whiff— away to Bridewell. 
« But if your Honour takes my part, 
« I'll do the job with all my heart. 
Too this, the valiant Knight replied— | 
Old Thrifty, I'It inſure your hide. 
(For, courteous reader, you muſt IA. 
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The merry Soldiers call'd him o) fl 
« Speak: for by yon amin | 7 bs 
% Guide of affairs ſublunary; © © 7 


« While I can ſtand upon my toes, > 1 + 
« 12 Mun ſhall pluck you by the du at 
9 C 2 „ Ne 
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% No, not our bluſt'ring trunch'oneer, 


« Who rules the roaſt, at preſent, N 499, 3 
This having cur'd his palpitation, + 


He thus reſum'd his wiſe. Oration— / 4,7 


Lou quite miſtake my worthy maſters, ' 


« 'The cauſe of all theſe. late diſaſters. 
« Apollo doth not care a farthing | 
For treſpaſs on his land or garden: 
& And as to any how -d'ye do. 
« He values that but little, too. | 
« No: 'tis our Gen'ral's . rude; behav'our, 
(For I, muſt fay ſo—under favour): - 
& And keeping of his Chaplain's Gaughter, . 
* Occaſions all this dreadful. laughter. 
* So, be advis'd :. Send back again 
The Parſon's Peggy and champaign ;- 

% And make the peer ſome handſome preſents, 
* Of e ortolans, or — £ | 
Perhaps de Wül become vour friend; 

« And D eat ill gain their end. 


This put the Seer ſuch a flutter, 


a 
* 


| That he 45 to froth and ſputter.: 


„ Tell me (he cried) old Succubus, 

* What makes you always uſe me thus? 
Vou' re ever forming ſome deſign, 

Shly to injure me, or mine, 

By whiſp'ring your malicious 1 


My poor child Jenny's caſe for that. 

* And now you trump up this fait, 42 * 
c Merely to make me odious here. 
ce I own-my ſpouſe be'nt half fo pretty 


l AE this: young captive ; nor ſa witty, 
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S274 Beſides 
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Beſides my Lady's ſomewhat old 
And, now and then is apt to ſcold; 

Vet, I will ſhew tis all aſperſion, 

That J loſe men for my diverſion : 

For, rather than to bear the blame; 

Pl ſend the girl from whence ſhe; came. 
But you muſt make me ſome amends z. 
Or elſe—expect we ſhan't be friends. 
% How make amends ? (replied Achilles) 


That matter much above your ſkill is. 


When convents happen in our my 
Each takes his nun, that very ay >; 


* 


We make an honeſt dividend; 


And when that's done — hy there s an end. 
Could you, with conſcience, aſk your men 
To raffle for their girls again, 
Aſter they have ſo bravely fought, 
To get a wench, and earn a groat! 
Pray now, for once, behave y urſelf: 
Send off this young, unlucky elf: 
And, the next covie we lay hand on, 
A brace or two you may depend on. 2 
* Thank you for nothing, Sir (ſays th* 2 


- 


That won't do, though you were my brother. 
Think you that I will lie alone, 


While you have doxies of your o .ẽ-nm? 
Sir ſophiſter, I'll let you . M 
No man alive ſhall fool me io. wat 9 
Set me a laſs, fair, clean, and 2 22 
Find ſuch an one —and all is right. 


But if you don 't—then mark the x on — ; 


PT ll help — you may depend on't—- 
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« And he whoſe miſs I take away, 
« Will curſe his ſtars, as ſure as day, 
% But — more of this when I'm at leifure— 
„Mean time, it is my will and pleaſure 
t To have the damſel ſent away, _ 
© On a clean cart, well ſtuff d with hay; 
e That the poor girl may ſit with eaſe on't : 
«* And, in her lap, th' aforeſaid preſent. 
A ſcore of men, and ſome old ſerjeant, 
4 Muſt ſee this done, and have the charge on Kr 3 
e Or rather you, whoſe . 
10 May ſcare Apollo into 
0 0 The d-—! take your face RE 
(Enrag'd Achilles ftraight replies) 
7 Is this the way you honour merit! 
C Can you expect that men of ſpirit - 
« Will "Alus their bones againſt the foe, 8 
« If they muſt be rewarded ſo? ; 
e The Tre, never ſtole my geeſe. "8 
« My cocks and hens all fooſt in peace: 
« For I'm ſecur'd from any harm, 
« By double fences round my farm. 
gut I came here, and fo did others, 
« Merely to ſerve two thankleſs brothers: 
« For though we' bravely take your part, 
« Fou think our help not worth a f. 
% Nay, what is worſe, you even hinted 
«© That my diverſion ſhould be ſtinted. 
Though, when I do ſome en r, 5 
I never get a Neighbouris ſhare. ; 
A expreſſion, more, "ſed .by ths nibble of Londpn, thap 


N tle dajs of Zeb? 1 
A You 
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c You chuſe a dame in rich brocades 

<« 1 take up with ſome homely maid. 

« But, ſince I find you uſe me ſo, 

« Back to my village will I go, 

Where I ſhall meet with no ſuch uſage, 

« And venture neither wound nor bruiſag 

« Then, if I am not much miſtaken, 

« You'll find it hard to ſave your bacon.” 
Vamp off (ſays th'other) when you will: 

e hong enough to help me ſtillʒ; 

«« And chiefly he, whoſe grumbling thunder 

«© Can keep rebellious raſcals under, _ 

Of all who fight by my commiſfion, 

<« You're ever foremoſt in ſedition : n 

<« For you're a buffer always rear'd in 

* The brutal pleaſures of Bear- garden. 

If you are active, tall, and brawny, 

And hardy, like an Highland Sawney 3 

“ 'Thoſe qualities, no doubt were given, 

“ For nobler ends, by bounteous heaven. 

e Command, at home, your vermin- crew: 

« I value neither them, nor you. oy 

But mind my words —— I vow and ſwear, ; 

As ſure as I give up my fair; 5.09 

“ So ſurely ſhall you ſee me come, 

«© With pikes advanc'd and beat of drum ; | 

* And (without ſaying — by your leave) 

III carry off your fav'rite ſlauve; 

© That ſturdy mutineers may ſee 

«© What tis to cock their hats at mee: 

No (thought Achilles) ſhall 1g6't?. . 


cc * Shall I diſpatch, this monſtrous. — 5 


(24) 


te Or ſhall I ſwallow down my fpittle, '  / 
« And try to cool my ſpleen a little? 
But while he ſtood thus, ſhall I--- ſhall I, 
(His ſword half out) in comes one pat 
An artful wench, by Juno ſent, _ 


Th' impending: miſchief -to- prevent. 

She tipp'd his back - with much ſurpriſe, 

He turn'd and ſaw her roguiſh eyes. 

* &Þ old acquaintance ! | (faid the Kni ht). 

re you come here, to ſee us fight? 

half a minute, . I'll be bound, 

« You'll fee him ſprawling on the ground. 

« I'm come (ſaid ſhe) in Juno's 5 

To tell you, you are both to blame. 

She loves you both, and dreads to ſee 

Two cuſtomers at * ſneeger ſnee. 

<« Scold, if you will, and rant, and vapour; 

* But ſheath that ugly, frightful rap er. 

« As far as I can underſtand, 

* He'll ſoon aſk pardon, cap in hand. 

e Well: (quoth the Knight) then, UE it ſo: 

I will not. make your, dame my foe: 

«. For thoſe. who humour mother Juno, 

* Get the firſt choice of goods that you know. 
Poll, having tam'd her ſtubborn mule, 

She ſtraight return'd: to Funds ſchool. 

But ſtill the Knight, in fev'riſh ſtate, 

Was parch'd within, by wrathful heat; 

And therefore us'd the foll' wing vomit, 

In hopes to get ſome cooling from it. 
* Fightuſdwith ; 

N. knives; which cuſtom i Is 815 in great - 

. 2. 72 | te ou 
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(25) 
ee You drunken cur: you daſtard heart: 

« You finely act a Gen'ral's part! 
Fighting was never yet your, trade, 

* In open field, or ambuſcade, ; 
e $0 far you're wiſe : tis ſafer here, 
« To prate and puff and domineer; 
** Feath'ring your neſt, by plund'ring tk 
** Who dare your lordly will oppoſe. - | 
«© You canibal : had ſoldiers ſenſe, 
This ſhould have been your laft offence, 
« But now, I ſwear an oath, by fare 
* The ſtrongeſt us'd in forms of war 
* By this round, taper partizan, 
« Plan'd by a ſleilful artiſan, 
«© Who rent it from it's parent-tree; 
« (As I, henceforth, am rent from ee) 
« And fuch as careful captains keep, : 
« To ſtab a foe, or ſtick a ſheep : 
This honeſt, valiant, nervous fiſt . 
45 7 Greece, and you, will ſoon be mile'd, . 

When He#or ſlays your men by dozens, 

« You'll with we. till were cater- coſens 
<« For, when you cringe, and whine, and bawl, _ 
« Ill only ſay— p- x take you all. | 

Having thus ended his harangue, . — 
He threw his pike with ſcornful bang, 5 
Down on the ground, as who ſhould ſay 
There's my commiſſion dafh'd away. 

And now, the Chief, in furious heat, 
Would have return'd his Bing s- gate; 
When mild and wy” for... role, 

en the two 2 | to-blows, 
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(26) 
His looks and tongue were ſoft as ſatin, 
And ev'ry word he fpoke came pat in. 
Thrice thirty years he ſcratch'd his b—m ; 
Yet, was as ſound as any drum. 
« Odibuds (ſaid he) theſe mad - cap cricks 
Will prove the ruin of the Greeks. po 
Doubtleſs, it will be dainty ſport, 
To Priam and to all his court, ; 
To hear that the two cocks of Greece 
“ Can't find the way to live in peace. 
Be rul'd : T've wrinkles in my nether— 
Parts, more than your's, both put together. 
When I was young, your betters paid. 
« A great regard to what I ſaid: 
% For 1 ſhall never ſee again 
e Such jolly kick-and-cufting men“. | 
« One of them could have maul'd, with ak 
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“ Ten fribbles of the modern days. LINE 


<« Yet, when their ſchemes were out of joint, 


They aſk'd my thoughts upon the point. 
Do you the ſame; you both will find - 
That leading greatly helps the blind. 

% Imprimis, Gen'ral don't bereave him 
Of the bed-fellow-th' army gave him. 
Next, Sir Achilles you're but young; 
So learn to keep a civil tongue: 

For though you are a valiant Don, 

And an high Dutcheſs calls you ſon; 
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_ ® I have deſignedly Omitted the rumbling catalogue of ancient 


_ Heroes, mentioned by Ne/or, in this place; leſt a long ſtring 


v7 of ſuch Hurlothr W would wound the delicate ears 25 
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5 of {gentle beaus, 
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e Compariſons will never do, 
* Between ſo great a man, and you: 
For you, but act as Brigadier; 
<« But he, is Grand Velt-Marſhal here. 
«« Gen ral, your prudence will ſuffice you: 
% You don t want others to adviſe you: 
« Therefore, conſult your own diſcretion ; | 
« And leave this youth to my correction 
“ For, after all, you cannot ſay, 
“ But that he fully earns his pay. 

Quoth Agamemnon not to fatter, 
«© Your ſpeech was fraught with uſeful matter, 
“ But he, muſt always bounce and hector, 
And ſet up here for chief director. | 
“That man, indeed, muſt be a true ſage, _ 
*© Who can ſubmit to ſuch. vile uſage. 
« What though his fiſt be hard and brawny ; ; 
« Maſt I, forſooth, be made his zany ; 

Says th other, call me ragamuffin, 
" When I am daunted by your huffing. | 
« Frighten your ſlaves with noiſe mn ſquab- 

bling : 
] value not 5 ſenſeleſs babbling, 
« But, here what I ſhall tell your honours 
— 9 gift demanded by the donors | 
* 1 ſcorn to keep; and ſpurn away 
„What you beſtow'd me th' other day. 
“ No more the ſon of Peleus draws 
e His ſword in any ſtrampet's cauſe. 
But, as for you, illuſtrious Chief, 
e If you attempt to play the thief ; 
« And venture other things to rifle ; 
55 AGE it were the 1 trifle; 
D 2 '« My 
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Fe My ſword ſhall bore a hole to reach 
% Down from your navel, to your br. 
This ſquabble ended, by, they got, 

Each, to put down his ſpit or pat. 

But Agamemnon ſtraitway ſent 

Fer ſmart Uly/es th' adjutant, 

And gave him orders to convoy 

The preſents, and the female toy. 

This bas neſs done, he gave direction 

| To guard the Camp againſt infection, 

By ſweeping all the filth away, 

Blood, lints; and plaiſters in the ſea : 

Which being finiſh'd, down they at, - 

To eat and drink and laugh and. chat. Pr 
The Chief, as angry as at firſt, 

Determin Yd, now, to do his worft. 

He had two drummers, uſeful imps, 

Yclept, in th' old, mean Idiom—pimps ; 

But, now, by men in higher ſpheres, 

Call'd— canfidents; | ſometimes—premeers. 

Theſe girl-hounds he diſpatch'd away, 

Knowing them keen at female prey. 

* Go bid (ſaid he) young Col'nel Bluff = 
£ Send; me. his girl—and that's enough: 

« For if he dares demur or gramble— 

* Superior force ſhall make him humble. 
Away they went in doleful plight, 

Dreading the choler of the Knight. 

At laſt, 2 found him by bis tent; 


But durſt Act telt him what they: meant. 


Vet, as a drum's a martial: Warrant, Z 
He gaeſs'd, with eaſe, their odious errand. | 


(29) 
Says he © J much reſpect your office: 
A 2 who can drum, and pimp, no oaf is. 
* I blame you not, my lads; draw: near 
© Too well I know your bus'nefs here— 
<« This friend of mine ſhall bring the E | 
* But tell your maſter he's an aſs. . 
Fe might reflect (th' ungrateful beaſt ) 
© That he will want me, all in haſte : 
* And then, by — but I will forbear; 
«« For none but bullies love to ſwear. 
 Scaree had he ſaid this, when his friend 
Led out the damſel. by the hand. © 
Away ſhe went, in ſilent dumps, 
Oblig d to trudge it on her 7 97 * 
While the Knight's eyes, in „ 
Pour'd forth the venom of his pride. 
He had a nurſe, who, as they foy, | 
Was famous for her curds and wheyʒ 
And, being eleanly, would not fail, 
Twice i in à day, to ſcour her pail. 
The ſpot be knew, and thither vent, 
To tell her all his diſcon ent: 
And, as he ſtood above the ftaws, 
He blended thus his plaints and pray rs 
« Heav'n fend: * may end my trouble, 
„ Rather than E ſhould live a bubble. E 
| © Inſtead of getting double pay, 
The Chief has forc'd my” girt- away. 
The nurſe who heard her ſon — 


> 
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3 there her pail, and up ſhe went. 


HFalf hid in ambient. ſteams of feat, bY 
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(30 
ce Who vex'd my child? come, tell me true, 
& 'That I may cry as well as you. 
 _ & You know (ſaid he) the greater part 
«© Of what torments my aking heart: 
* But, ſince you want to hear it twice, 
« J will diſpatch it in a trice. | 
So, he recounted ev'ry battle; 
What towns he took, and how much cattle; 3 
And laſtly, how it came to paſs, 
That he had gain'd—and loſt his laſs. 
And now (faid he) I well remember, 
(Some holy day, in laſt December, 
« As we fat by the fire to heat us, 
* Roaſting our ſhins, and ſome potatoes : 
Jour goodman too I'm ſure was by; 
« And he can tell as well as I) © 
« I heard you boaſt: how, on a day, | 
« When you went out to cry your whey; | 
* Juſt paſſing by the houſe of Fove, 
« You heard a dreadful noiſe above; 
« And, going up, you ſaw, at once, 7 
* Three rogues (who would * have built a 
ſconce) + 
« Falling upon their helpleſs hoſt, 
F © Whom they were tying to a poſt.” | 
„ « You. ran with all the legs you had, 0 
| = And calld a luſty 1: lad, Hs 
« Who was a —— by profeſſion, ; 
% Like many others of his nation; 
„ (BRYAN at home, a rogue of fams.; 


EW 
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But EAN was his trav ling name) 5 5 
-* A phraſe which Sgrifioth—t0 go away, without paying 


« He 


the reckoning. 


He came, and, with his pole, drove out 


by 
* 
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may conſult either of them, at his leiſure. „ 
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c The villains who had made a rout. 

« ove, thankful, pray'd him to fit down, 

« And gave him drink and half a crown, 

ce Tell him of this, and beg that he 

« May do ſo much, for you and me, 

As to deny, for ſev'ral weeks, 

To ſell his “ brandy to the Greeks ; 

That, while they're faint and out of heart, 
« Troy may have room to play her part: 


* 


* 


0 


« And then —our army ſoon will ſee. *. 


« What 'tis. t' affront a man like me. 


My chick (ſaid ſhe, brimful of tears) 
«« You muſt excuſe poor nurſe's fears 


« For, much I dread, ſome ſword or bullet 
«© Will make an end of mammy's pullet. 
And, after all, they pay your bravery 


A 


* 


In an ill hour I gave you ſuck, 
If you're to have no better luck. 


A 


A certain half-critic has been pleaſed to ſtart the following 
objection againſt this paſſage. How could Joes refufing 


brandy to the Greeks be attended with any ill conſequences? 


might not they ſupply themſelves elſewhere ? Although I am 
no great advocate for my Homer, I think myſelf obliged, in 


honour to vindicate him, where he is in the right. The reader 
muſt know from me, that there yas not brandy, or any other 


kind of ſpirits, in all the country of Phrygia, during the ſpace 
of more than ſeven years, before and after the ſiege of Troy, 
excepting what Jove had in his cellar. I could prove this by 
numerous. quotations from ancient authors: but, as I am not 


fond of making a ſhew of learning of that ſort ; I ſhall only. 


mention two antiquaries, whoſe authorities have never been called 
in queſtion, The firſt is, Pancratius Vollenhove : Hiſtor. me- 
morab. geſt. ad Trojam. The other is, Cornelius Van Kinſchot x 
Digert. in Antig. Afiatic. caps xii. de cibo & potu, The reader 
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«© With nothing elſe but tricks and knavery, 


(32) 


ce T'll go-to Foe and ſpeak him fair; 1 


« For one muſt. coax the ſurly bear. 
« But, have no battling with ihe foe, . 
* Till you're inform'd how matters go. 
« Tove's gone, at preſent, to decoy 
« Freſh country- girls, ſome miles from Troy ; J 
& With ſhoals of ſweetners whom he pays, 
« To ſwear to ev'ry thing he fayes. 
« He'll only ſtay till Friday ſe nnight ; 
c And then, I'll have him in a minute. 
te J fancy I ſhall do fome good, 
« Unleſs he's in a dev'liſh mood. 
After ſome dripping tears were blended, | 
This ſav'ry converſation ended. - 
[Reader, by this, you partly do know, 
That Jove kept houſe with mother Juno: 
But tis not yet determin'd fully, 
Whether as huſband, or as bully, 
Proceed we ,now, and (as they ſay) 
Leave the Jiſpute * ſub judice] 
During this time, the Gen'rals envoy 
Was fafe arriy'd, with cart and convoy; 
And, like a wiſe, experienc'd captain, 
Pockets the cloth, the fow] was wrapp'd in: 
Next, from the cart he plucks ſome hay, 
To ſerve the horſes, for the day: 
The hamper too, well corded round, 
He gently lays upon the ground: 
Then he brings down impatient miſs; 
For ſhe had wanted, long, to—kiſs _ 
Her own papa, and get his: bleffing 5 
And then, to go and fall to Ts 


1 


* Undetermined, 
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va 


(33) 


Ulyſſes having met the prieſt, - - 
(His wild-fowl dangling from his fiſt). 
“ Thus low (ſaid he) I humbly truckle 
To kiſs one corner of your buckle. * 
c Here is your daughter and champaign : 
« You've ev'ry flaſk on't ſafe again. 
« My Gen'ral, as in duty bound, 
e Firſt, is your ſervant, to the ground: - 
20 Next, hopes you'll give your Lord this pre: 
ſent : | 
« Tis ſmall-- but, then - tis all he 1 on't: 
« Laſtly, he begs your interceſſion, + 
« T'appeaſe your angry Patron's paſſion, f 
Miſs leap'd about her father's neck/ 
With ſuch a ſpring as made it crack ; 
And he ſo ſtrongly hugg'd her waiſt, 
That ſhe had like to — ſigh at leaſt. 
Juſt in the nick, up comes the Peer. 
All made their honours, and drew near. 
«« My Lord (ſays Chryſes ) ſee who's there! 
« Thanks to your friendſhip in th' affair, 
« The Chief aſks pardon, and has ſeit yon 
« Some wild-fowl, which I here preſent 1 
« Since he has made amends, at laſt, | 
« I beg, forget all quarrels paſt. 
* But, as it's almoſt time to think 
« Of laying in ſome meat and drink; 
« Honour my cottage with your preſence, 
« And club your woodcocks, or your Phea- 
ſants: 
« II find good ale and briſk.  champaign, 
« IW put us in a merry vein, > 
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(34) 


The Peer, who, now, was quite content, 5 
Agreed to a. --- and in they went. | 


[Thoſe ages ſcorn'd all uſeleſs aids: 

no cooks, nor waiting-maids; 

But like th' induſtrious French, could dreſs, 
Either their miſtreſs, or their pes] ä 


Our folks to ſhew they wefe no nuts, 955 
Pick'd clean the fowl, and * drew the guts : 
Then made the ſelf. felonious pill 
Transfix the ſides, with cruel ſkill: . 
Next, 'rak'd the fire, and made it blaze, 
To do their work with greater eaſe, 
Freſh-butter-baſting ſhew'd their taſte ; 

For drippings ſpeak a ſtingy beaſt. 

When all was done, they ſerv'd their roaſt - 

Upon a + criſp well- butter'd toaſt, 
And-now, they all began to cat. 

None could complain for want of meat, 


o 


2 This ſheweth Unt either my Homer was unacqainted with 
2 enteel method of dreſſing woodcocks, with their train (alias 
) or elſe, that he looked upon that faſhion, as a very fluttiſh 


__ nauſeous kind of delicacy. 
+ A ſingle toaſt might eaſily ſtand ander nine birds at moſt 


(for it doth not a peer that miſs got ſhare of them) becauſe they 
made uſe of grid . in thoſe days: and it is to be ſuppoſed 
that, when . ima wanted to make a large toaſt, they ſplit the 
cake in two, as Cambro-Britons do a cheeſe, for toaſting. when 
they have a mind to regale their company on faint Taffy's day. 
Nothing is more evident than that Virgil en to griddle 
bread, in theſe words 
ehen] menſa. conſumi mus 
4 Therefore Jam of opinion that they ſhould be rendered 
us 
_ Heyday! my boys: our ſtomachs ſtrong and able 
> Conquer a cake as large as any table. | FT 
They 


(6) 


They had no ann ſnarling werds; $7 bb 

For each man got a leaſh of birds. 

But when the rage of hunger ceag'd; 5 

Champain, in plenty, crown'd the feaſt: 1 un 

And the briſk Peer, all th' ev'ning long, 

Regal'd. them with ſome merry ſong, © » 
To bed they went, and ſlept as ſound, 

As if their wives were under ground. „ 

Then, up they got, by peep of day. 

(Mils had not time to get their tea) 

Ulyſſes and his ſcore of men 

Made haſte towards the camp again, 

They march'd as nimbly as the wind? 

The creeking cart lagg'd far behind, © + 

When they had reach'd the wiſh'd parades 

Our rs who knew his trade, 

Made them, firſt, poiſe their arms; then, re 

em; 

Then — I forget — and ſo, diſmiſe'd * em. 

Away they ſkipp'd, with nimble courage, 

To meet their trulls and dreſs their porrage. 
Mean time, the Knight, on Wee bent, 

Continu'd raving in his tent; 5 

And neither would unſheath his ſword, 

Nor go to any council-board. . 

But nurſe (who aſk'd when Jove ſhould come 

As often as a City-drum) 

Found him, at laſt, cock'd on a jar, 

Smoaking, alone, within the bar. 

«© Goflip (faid the, and clapp'd his back) 

„ know who would have gone to wrack, 

Had not I call'd in ib Paddy, 

2 To take the part of honeſt Ds 4 

. " « You 
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(36) 
te You know tis true: ſo, let me ſee; 
e Will you do one thing, naw, for me? 
J only beg you'll ſell no brandy. 
% To any Grecian * Fack-a-dandy: 
% That when the Trojans makE them run, 
The Greeks may feel they want my ſon : 
« For they have robb'd him of his right, 
« And he's reſolv'd he will not fight. 
At this, old, ſtingy Fove look'd par" 
And only anſwer'd with a — _ -: 
But nurſe (reſolv'd to ſerve her ſon) 
Began, anew, to play the dun--- 
« Will you? or will you not? (aid e) 
* You may ſpeak out --- your will is free. 
te Tell me, at once, I'm old and crazy 
If that's the caſe ---I will not teaſe you. 
That's not the point (old Fove replied) 
* You're ſtill as blooming as a bride. 
But here will be moſt plaguy work, 
When Juno ſcolds me like a Turk - 
* For, many times, ſhe fumes and frets, 
4 And ſwears, the 7 rojans are my pets. 
 « Bat, flink away; for, if ſhe ſees you, 
— lay a a pot of ale, ſhe II feaze you. 
« T'Il do your work --- you need not fear - 
« The Greeks ſhall get no brandy here. 
With that, + he let a monſtrous crack, 
Which ſhook the ſhelves behind his back. 
Wo Nurſe ſtarted : but the hum'rous wag 
il 4 2 Lavgh'd lik'd to ſplit, and told the Dag — 
2 4 Thi k wack fe Ako 8515 Fl tab! inſpired 


the imagination and hand of Phidias. Perhaps Mr. Hogarth may, 
- ſome Fane or other, do as much juſtice to it, as that ancient. 
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(637 


my way, when I've a mind 
oO ſhew my Riends I will be kind; 
I, thus, proclaim | 


” By firing off a roaring gun. 


Beſt friend#*muſt part; and ſo did chey. : 


Nurſe ſcuttled off, to ſell her whey ; 


Fove to his kitchen and his chair, 
To take his nap, as uſual, there. 


When he came in, his female cattle 
At once, left off their tittle-tattle ; 
Dropping him curt'fies 4 Ia mode, 
Although they loath'd him like a toad : 
For tyrants, of whatever fort, 


Though curs'd, are worſhip 


But Juno, who had pan Flu 'da rat, 


Began her matrimonial chat --- | 
« You cunning man ! though you're ſo wt 


cc 


cc 
cc 


cc 


I gueſs who has been here --- and why, 
You're hiding ev'ry thing from me, 
And think I have not eyes to ſee. 

To this, Fove anſwer'd, in an heat 
Madam, forbear your idle prate. 
'Tis not the province of a wie, 

To know all incidents in life. 

Vou always ſhall be firſt, to hear 


1eir bus'neſs done, 


d by their court. 


Such things as come within your ſphere. 


But when I've ſecrets of my own - 


4 


Fore George you muſt let thoſe alone. 
This made the dame grow ſomewhat furious. 
You know, (faid ſhe) I am not curious: 


But now, I have juſt cauſe to fear 
* That dirty trollop 8 _ here, 25 a 


1 


TH a 


tc J fancy ſomething's to be done, 
« In favour of her faucy ſon. 

If Jove was out of ſort before, 
This anſwer vex d him ten times more: 
« You wretch (ſaid he) your artful cant 
« Shan't make me tell you what you want, 
« The more your noiſe diſturbs my peace, 
« I'll loath the more that pimpled face 
« Whatever was the laſt reſult— 
« Learn what this means Le Roy · le vult. 
e Tf you perplex me with your ſtuff— 
« All that are here ſhan't fave your buff. 

Theſe words had ſuch effect on madam, 
She never trembled ſo, fince Adam 
And ev'ry wench about the houſe 

- Became as ſilent as a mouſe, _ 

Juno, when young, had made a by-blow, 
To whom Fove often gave a dry blow. 
He was a ſhapeleſs, limping creature; 

A meer burleſque on human nature: 

Beſides, as he was ſquat and bulky, 

The filles de joye, nicknam'd him Hurkv. 

But then, his headpiece was ſo good, 

You might employ him as you wou'd : 
For, though he never learn'd his grammar, 

No Smith outdid him at the hammer: 

Or clinch'd, with more commanding art ; 

A ſtubborn nail that chane'd to ſtart, ] 


A 


* 


* Such 1s your ſovereign” s will and 3 
+ So pronounced by the gentlemen of the law. c 
$ Ladies of * | 


$S 


* = 


(39) 


This lad of wax was ſtanding thy: e 
When Fove's big words mak Fun cry: 
And ſo he rais'd, his hegvy br—ch, 

To utter this conſoling ſpeech— 


I can't abide theſe thund'ring quarrels : 
<« They'll taint our beef, and ſoure our barrels, 


« Hard! that we cannot live'in ce, 


For Jacks of Troy, and Jir.1s of Greece. 


« Mother here's no one can diſown, 
«You've a Are noddle of your own': 
« Yet HuLKyY, though an arrand dunce, 


May give you good advice, for once. 


« You muſt reſolve to ſooth and COAX 
« *Tis th'only way, with angry folks— 
« For if you raiſe my father's fury— 


ce He'll threſh us round—1 can = re E 


« But if you'lt promiſe to be good, 
He'll ſtraight throw off this furly mood. 
Then, ſpringing, with a limping grace, 


He thruſt a tankard to her face — 


« Here; drink (ſaid he) and cool your Beers 
J vow, theſe wranglings make me ſhiver. 


To ſee you tann'd would break my heart: 


« Nor durſt poor HuL K take your part: 


« For I remember, on a time, 


« When I had done ſome petty crime ; 

« Fove pitch'd me forward, from the ſtairhead; 
« And, down I ſows'd, upon my bare head. 
ce The waiter chanc'd to ſtand below, 

«© And broke the vi lence of the blow: : 

«« Or elſe, I'm ſure, the dreadful fall 


* Muſt have crack'd neck and ſkull and all, 


* 


(4 


Juno, Feng vex' d, could not forbear 3 
To ſmile at her ſweet ſon and heir: 5 
And, as the found the nkard full. 
She ventur'd at an hearfy pull. — 


This done, he gave it to the reſt. 
Who all were burſting at the jeſt : 3 
For, once an age, you'd hardly ſee 
So choice a ® GANYMEDE as he. 
This lucky hit made Jove ſo erty, . 
He needs muſt treat them with ſome e 


An harper coming in, by chance, 


The greater part began to dance: 7 55 . 
While others, who ſat ſtill by choice, : 
Gave ove a fample of their voice 
Till he and Juno, being bowzy, +4 


Yawn'd, time about, and grew quite drow. 2 
They had a truckle-bed above, 135 
Which Hulk x oft repair'd for Fave: 7 £1. had 
Thither the couple. went to ſnore, — 
Where, many times, they ſnor'd before: : 
But, firſt, like old and ſkilful ſleepers, 


Th clos'd the curtains of their peepers. | | 
* The beautiful ep bearer of the Gods. 


* 


